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Dii, quibus imperium eſt animarum; Um- 
breque filentes ; 

Et Chaos, & Phlegethon, loca notte ſilentia 
late | 


Sit mihi fas.audita loqui : 
Virg. Anu. Lib. VI. 
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APPARITION. 


EGIN my Muſe ; the dire Adventure tell, v | 
How the ſupremeſt gloomy Power of Hell, 4 
Convers d familiar with a Mortal Man: 

0 Where, when, and how the Conference began; 

ring each Particular in, open Sight, 


And do the Devil and the Door Right. 


As round the World that reſtleſs Spirit flew, 
This ſpacious Earth, and all her Sons to view ; 
To ſee how Treaſon, Luft and. Murder ſtrove, 

To fill his Realms, and empty thoſe Above. 
While Truth-was Trampl'd on by Lies and Spight, 
And Wrong Victorious Trumph'd over Righr; < 
Vice domineer'd, and haughty Swore aloud, 
Surrounded with a num'rous Flatt'ring Crowd : | | 
Virtue, with Bluſhes cover'd oer, retir'd, „ 
By all Forſaken, tho' by all Admir'd. 

Silent ſhe Griev d, with Pity, at the ſight, 

Then Wing'd tow'rds Heav'n Her ſolitary Flight, 


Not ſo the Fiend, with other Paſſions fraught 
Exulting, on his mighty Conqueſts thought : 
Wide to his Veiw, the lovely Proſpett lay, 
But {till with Joy malign he ey'd the Prey: 
For ſome eſcaping, made his Madneſs riſe, P 
Low'ring he Scowl'd and Darken'd all the Skies : 
Unmindful ok the. Many, Satan ftood, | 
Revenge againſt thoſe ring Few he Vow'd :. 
Then toſs'd the Vipers round his horrid Head; © 
And thus indignant to himſelf he ſaid. 
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Theſe Kingdoms of the Earth of Old were giv'n, 
If I miſtake not, in Exchange for Heav'n : * 

* Their Pow'r, their Wealth and Glory, all are Mine, 

* I hold *em from Above'by Grant Divine. 

* Uxorious Adam, by my Cunning croſs'd, 

© Forfeit to Treaſon all their Tenures loſt : 

* Then if I hold by Titles ſuch as Theſe, 

Who ſhall my Tenures dare Diſpute or Seize ? 

* Yet——for all this——ſpite of my Sov'reign Will, 

* Some Nations do decline their Homage ſtill. 

* The Three Great Quarters of the World are Mine, 

See how their Altars Smoak and Temples Shine! 


In Europe too, nor am I leſs rever'd 
© Where grateful Rome her Images has rear d: 
Or where Fanatick SeFaries abound, 
I ſcow'r with Pleaſure my devouring Round: 
But Albion Curſed Iſle ! by Prieſts miſ- led, 
Falſe to my Hopes, is in Rebellion bred. 


Not that my Emiſaries There I want: 
© Atheiſts to Curſe, and Hypocrites to Cant, 
*B Ef; aloft Harangues the gaping Crowd, 
* Witth H————G below B/aſphemes aloud; 
© And t6 each other, tho' ſo Oppoſte, 
Vet in my Cauſe Both E nite: 

proceeds, 

Neglected Gardens muſt be choak d with Ieead's. 
Oh, cou d I Sink the Sacramental Teſt | 
Down falls at once the Altar and the Pr:ef : 
For ſtill th' EHabliſb' a Church is all my Bane: , 
And while That ſtands I ne er moſt hope to Reign. 
But then that O ©; damn'd Pedantick Town! 
* Thus to be Fool d by a Square Cap and Gown ! 
How Old and Silly, Satan art Thou grown? a 


gut ' tis Reſolv w Meaſures r 
; Quick to CRE Me to L 2 Pill fly: 


ne alike with me, by God Accurs d; 
In Yrce and Error from his Cradle Nurs'd: | 
He Studies Hard, and takes extreme Delight, 


In Whores, or Hereſies to ſpend the Night: 


M 


1, 


e, 


With ſudden Glance he travers'd all the Rooms, 


. Aſtoniſh'd, back he ſtarted with a bound ; | 


„When I lay Panting in your curling Arms: 
f The Statutes, and the Laws of GOD belide, 


* 


* E51 
My Vaſſal ſworn ! He loves confuſum : Cauſe, 
And hates, like Me, all Government and Laws: _ _ 
All Ties of Duty, Gratitude are vain ; 0 
© No Bonds his furious Malice can reſtrain : 

All Int'refts, Civil, Sacred, ſtill unite 
With idle Toy!, to check his ardent Spire, 


Thus having ſaid, quick down to Earth he fell; 
Full in the Middle of the Quadrangle: | 


And then forthwith a Humane Shapè aſſumes. 


Like an Old Callege-Bedmaker he bent; 
His Cloven-Foot he wriggl'd as he went: 4 
A ftowzy High-crown'd Hat his Face did hide, 5 


A hooked Staff his tott'ring Steps did guide, 
A Bunch of various Keys hunggangling by his Side. 


Quick to the Doctor's Chamber he repair d. 
Three ſolemn Rapps upon the Door were heard; | 
The Dodtor liſtning, trembl'd, ſwore, and ſtar d. 

| * 


And in an inſtant tow'rds the Door he goes, 
The Door, ſelf-opening, took him thwart the Noſe. 


And thought, at leaſt, he trod enchanted Graund. * 3 

But as the Spectre nearer to him drew, 1 
Reſolv'd at laſt, he cries, Z——5! What are Tou? 
The Sprigbt, obſerving ſtreight his great Confuſion, 
Thus calmly Silence broke ( as He _ knows one). 


Dear Doctor! Prithee do not Tremble ſo: 
: Pray be compos d! What? Not Crip»elia know! 
The Devil is not come to fetch you now, | 


; hen | I was Young, nor wanted Female Charms, | 


Lock d fin the Folds of Love we Both defy'd 


© Then 


\ 
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F * Then, my Civilian ! As Intranc'd you lay, 
now did you Sigh and Kiſs the Hours away: 
pot Alcander , with Statira Bleſt, 

His Paſſion with more Tenderneſs expreſt. 6 
What? tho with Age and Weakneſs now I bend, Y 
© With Wrinkles hrivefd: for One Tumbler ſend : 

© Tf not a Miſtreſs, uſe me like a Friend. - 

For Favours paſt ſome ſmall Regards are due; 

f I wou'd not at theſe Years have flouted you. 

[i 


4 Turn then, Barbarian, turn thy lovely Eyes; 
survey me well: and mark my thin Diſguiſe —- 


No muſty College-Matron here thou ſee ſt; 
Them, and their Maſters, I alike deteſt, 
.« Abhoxr, as Thou doſt * Prieſt. 

"* Before Thee ſtands Hells mighty Sovereign King : 
My Subject's Thauks for thy laſt Works I bring. 


All my Grim Sons, with Emulation fir d, 
©* Reſtleſs, thy Rights thy Chriſtian Rights requir'd, 
Thy Chriſtian Church's Rights: Immortal Page 
*© Worthy thy Malice, Impudence and Rage: 
Envious they ask, in ſullen ſurly mood; 
What Incubus did o'er thy Fancy brood ? 

All Hell reſounds thy Name with loud Applauſe, 
And Love the Leader, as they Like the Cauſe: 
But above all, the Hot-brain'd A4:Leift Crew, 5 


| Sy « That ever Greece, or Rome, or Britain knew, 
Wave all there Lavrels, and their Palms to Yor. 
* Spincza Smiles, and cries The Work is done; j 


ez 7 ſhall Finiſh, (Satan's Darling Son ;) _ 

J T ſhall Finiſh, what Spinozs firſt Begun. 

| © Hobbes, Milton, Blount, Vanini with him join: 
„All equally Admure the Yaſt Deſign. | 
Then to the 'Trumper's, and the Clarion's Sqund ; 
The giddy Goblets whirl in Eddies round, 95 
4 To L=——=Ts Health :-—on Earth may L T dwell ' 
Late may we have his Preſence here in Hell! q 
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; ** this time , quite recover'd, ſtood; Fn; 
His 
d.) 


171 


: 7 in he the Glorious Work has done: They cry, | 

© Till chriſtian Charehes all in Ruins ly : _ 
* (Sonorous Shoutings rend the Livid Sky) 

No ſingle Fiend, through all the numerous Hoſt, 
© Declines the Glaſs, when r is the Toaſt. - 


Old Epicurus, to Lucretius Bow'd, 
: * Young, Witty, Learn'd, Vain, Impudent, and Proud : 
* Diagoras next Apollonitis fat ; ; 
The ſolemn Sages on thy Works debate: © 
The Traytor Judas lift . ſtood 
* Sometime he Mus'd, and he Laugh d aloud: 
© *Twixt Rage, and Hate. and Scorn, at laſt he cries, 
© Curſe on Thee, for thy ſilly random Kiſs ! 
To take the Founder, and the Church to miſs. 
* Apoſtate Julian roſe, and loudly Swore, 
The Galileans Empire was no more; 
His Royal Prieſthood ſbon d for ever cea - 
And Satan ſball regain the Realms of Bli 


iſage redden'd with returning Blood, 
And thus he anſwer'd (when he Thrice had Bow 


Dr. Great are the Honors, which the Prince of Hell 
Beſtows upon a Mortal Infidel: 
Nor with leſs Pleaſure I the Praiſ, es hear, 
Your Subjects to my trifling Labours ſpare ; 
Neither to Wau, nor Them, I muſt conteſs, | 
My Duty, as I ought, I can expreſs: 
Fain wou'dI Merit more! wou'dthey but Praifeme lf 
But give me leave (as I'me in Duty WO 
To pay thee, Satan ! Reverence moſt a 
(Here with his Head Nine times he touch'd the Gao). 
83 ſurprizing, I acknowledge; 

To Viſit a poor Fellow of a College ! 
For Hell's dread Emperor to condeſcend 
Himſelf! to ſee a Vile Terreſtrial Fend! Wan 
Tell me, Ye Gods of Erebus and Night! 
How have Ye heard of ſuch a worthleſs Wighe | 
What Thanks are then, Supream Apoſtate ! due 
From me, 2 2 700 of God Peer) © to Nu ? 


* 


S. Egre- 
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. Egregious Youth ! Thou laſt beſt Hopes of Hell px 


* 
- . 


Al Satan's Sons, have hitherto done well; 
"Bur Thou, all Satan's Sons do'ſt far excel. 
However let us not. My Worthy Friend! 
Our Time in Ceremonies only ſpend : 
Nine times Three Minutes I can only ſtay, > 
And cannot bear the leaſt Approach of Day : | 

| Then to the Bus'neſs quickly let us come; 


* *Tis what you Study here, and I at home, 
The Church of England is the Curſed Thing, 
# That You and I muſt to Deſtruction bring. 
D. Thanks, Great Deſtroyer ! if ſo mean a Man 
As I, but work ſuch Mighty Miſchief can ; 
No Time, nor Coſt Ile ſpare ; no Strength or Pains : 
ts Church of England's Loſſes ar? my Gains.) 


Deanery then to my Lay-fee ſhall fall; | 
The Biſhopricks——my Better; muſt have, — 27. 


F. I telI Thee, - T, and obſerve it well : 
Merit, like Thine, does all Reward excel. 
For Gold, or Fame, let little Souls contend ; 

” Diſ-interefted Miſchief be 5A. nd : 
7 
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Only with Patience in thy Work perſiſt; 
To Heli, infernal Cæſar leave the reſt. 
* D. Oh Emperor ! What Merit can I claim? 
The Youngeſt Hero in thy Liſts of Fame. 11 
Had I of old, (as Scripture Annals ſing) Ai 
| Wag War with Thee gainſt Heavn's perpetual Ring: W 
Had I (but only on the Conquer'd ſide) It 


= Diſplay'd, with Thee, my Vanity and Pride; 
Some Laure) then I cou'd with Pleaſure wear, | 
And without Bluſhing now my Praiſes hear. Ste 


S8. Extreams on all ſides we with Juſtice blame; 
Alittle then thy Head-ſtrong Rage reclaim : + 1 
And try thy Luft of Anarchy to tame. 
Miſchief enough remains on Earth undone;  . 
Then check they flight tow'rds Heav'n, my towring — 
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he greateſt Worth ſtill Bounds and Limits knows; 
1 px Be ſarisfy'd and gall thy Preſent Foes. 


The Chriſtian Church is ſtill in Safety found; 
et That be firſt quite Levell'd to the Ground. 
When Thou haſt finiſh'd this, (no ſmall Deſign) 
hou may'ſt with reaſon for freſh Miſchief pine: 
And before all the Chriſtian Churches, ſtill 
et Albion's Church employ thy utmoſt Skill ; 
Quick againſt That the ſecond- Battery raiſe, 
And equal to thy Miſchief be thy Praiſe. 
Her Clergy firſt, with fouleſt Lyes defame ; 
Her Clergy, of whatever Age or Name: 
Rome's Pontif, and the Ruling Elders ſpare, 
To Blacken Albion's Biſhops be thy care: 
Tell how that Realm is by the Biſhops curs'd ; 
All Diſcord, Error, by their Canons nurs'd : * 
New Schemes of Government unheard-of raiſe ; 
And all (but That which you live under) Praiſe : 
For Mad Republicks ſtill thy Strains purſue ; | 
For Mad Republicks, whether Old or New: 
All curſed Monarchies alike decry, 
Mix'd, Abſolute, there various Rights deny : OO 
Monarchs, as Tyrants, in thy Books difplay : 0 7 
Biſhops, as feller Tyrants far then they : 7x 
Falſe are our Hopes, and Pyofitleſs our Paint,, 
While Biſhops Mitres wear, and ANNA Reign. 


D. It ſhall be done: Great Enemy of Light 1 


I bear 'em all, with Thee; an equal Spit: 19,5000 
An equal Spite, tho not a Power I bring 207100 oc 
With Thee gainſt Heav'ut all-rdling Tyrant Ring 

I hate his Son, as much as You, or moreq 3% &DÞ 


fd 3 44+ 88 8 10 _ 
D. a Monition, downwards thus I bend; (7 
And only Wi H Church on Earth may Ed] 
Ot, we | 5 * 
ee | 


#4in the ſervile Nation awe; 
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The Druids elſe tegairt there loſt Abodes, 


And Thor and Hoden be'Britannia's Gods : 
Idols in every Temple thou'd be found, 


The Poor in Chains of Superſtition bound; 
The Rich in Luxury and Atheiſm drown'd: . 


All Decency and Order ſthon'd be Damn'd 
And wild Emhuſfaſm run Bellowing thro 


T 


8 


All, in their Turn, be Prophers, Priefts, and Kings 


Diſtinctions are but meer fantaſtick T 


hings: 


All Government does from: the People: flow : - 
Whom They make Priefts or Kings; are truly fo. 
Theſe are the Doctrines in the Rights E teach, 


BE No matter what the Prophets ar Apoſtles Prench. 


S. Moſes indeed (a Wonder-working Jew) b 


Juells you, how Empire firſt 
That Adam was the ſirſt undoubted King, 


in Eden grew; 


And from his Loyns all future Monarchs ſpring: 
All Regal Power on Earth with him began. 
And thro' his Veins to his Firſt-born it ran: 
God made the Monarch when he made the Man. 


1 , The Patriarch: hence their Right nperial claim'd ; 


And the Firſt Son the Succeſſor-was Nam'd: 


ö The People never gave Down Buch; 

ght Crowns like Maſbr 
No tion. Ion — that have been reckon'd Good, 

| I think——before the Flood : 


As well 


But wond'rous Old ! 


ſpring from Earth : 


Dry : hard to fwallow: Some of narrower Throats 
Doubt, or deny, and Think this Rabbi dores; 


So Comment all the Text away with Nores. 


Next, He of Nazareth the Prophet, came; 
(To Me, and Thee, an ever hateful Name.) 


The Scheme Moſaick he in Pieces broke; 


To But gall'd'the Nerions with an equal Yoke : 
Of Monarebs and their Coowns he little ſaid ; 


(Only, 7 far, Czfar's Things be paid. 
Realms he let alone; 


The Laws of E | 25 
ath his Prieſi ye groan: © 


And if from Heav'n, (as the 
Their Prieſthood then from Heay”) 


retend), 


e 


Came; 


they juſtiy clam 


og 


he Land, 


"Tm? 


fur that 1 little ſhocks my Faith; ; D. Mach mine: 


. The Chr: i, an Prieſthood then is not Divine. 
- If if e then was nt the Sun df God, 
Then an ee D. back, 1 chink: 8. Allow d, 


D. * And juſtly vi rhe Croſs ths e . | :\ 

Ye coming Ages { for th Impoſto- S | | 
Of all his Tribe the like Examples make”; | 44 2 O99 
With equal Pain and Shame his Followers ver, MN. 

With endleſs Plagues that Progeny bergie, 

Let em from Exrrh with utmoſt Fury fly, 

To ſeek their Weights of Glory in the Sky. 


S. He firſt, then They, thoſe Aaviſb Do&cines taught, 
That no Revenge muſt on your Foer be wrought : 
That Crowns Celeſtial were to Coward: giv'n: 
And only S, on Earth were Lord in Heaun: 
5 DoArines, 20 Ln, for 2 Race, 


Reject em then, Sublimer far embrace 
Submiſſion does thy Manl A ly Tribe difgrace. 

Do 'Thou, th mative ierceneſs bravely Dow; 
Rather than on, give the foremoſt Blow : 
Porgiveneſs, is the Coward's want —_ 


Or Strength, to 1 r 
Or elſe Revenge war bu he ee 2 
Sucreed the Vengeance, m entment ment ſore. 3 
Thou on thy Foes with Speed 701 Mi  ) (wo 
And ev'ry, bold Offender, let him 1 
Stay not tilt he thy Pardon g 2799 Ne 
Or if he does, let dat inceaſs Chee more watt 
It ſhows a Coward ; and a Cowaid's Blow, 1 

D Deſerves the ume that thy Rage can do: PEEL 
IThy Humour be thy Law, ch thy Guide } „ 1 85 * = 


Nor ſubett be to any thing eſide, 
But Obſtingey, 8 and Pride. 


7 
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15 ; See The Ax laid to the ry hire you may — . fa, 4 
Ib Malice, and ſuth Blaſphemy, to be the gane, and Ln 
und ge of theſe Exeerabit Apoſtat es. 


B 2 . —b 


L a2 þ 
— In Truths like theſe the hardy Britons train; 
Thus Subject Wiſe their Liberties maintain : 8 
And thus Rebellion will ſecurely Reign. via 
Subjects, like Theſe, their trembling Babes 2 awe; :\ 
Thus Ring, Receive, the; People Give the Law . 


If any Swacy Monarch dare oppoſe, 

Or Pedant Biſbop : let them' 4 their Reed? 

To Death or Exile quick the Traytors drive; ; « 

No Rebels to the People ought to live. N 
Thus LAUD, and STUART; Both with Infte boys 
Fierce Cromwel, with the Many on his ſide, 
Thus check'd the Prelate's, and the Monarch 5 Pride. 


D. And thus it is, True Oracle _W Leer! ' 
That in the-Rights, the Britons Ladviſe: 
But they remain, reluctant to my Will; 
Their Beer, and Beef, confirm em Blothheads: Al 
Wou'd They, but publickly, my Doctrinat on, 
The Monarchy had long e er 5 been down: 


; Epiſcopacy of that Name-bereft- dead: ro Ts 
And that is almoſt All, ie now has left ls 


If common Fortune dee smñ Toyle attend wr 1 5 
My Second Right that Hπẽn quite ſhall. 
Inſtruct me, Migbiy Leader! . I 
Priefts, Biſhops, Kings r Fee 


s. L—T! 5 ke in gen'r Fel, 


* 
7 
* 
. 
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Yet —in ſome Rh e the 1 0 | 
You ſpeak too pla 0 0 9757. afl Linh a 
Forbear ——— MLA 9 0 Tuch Fs. 2 


Wiſe Fewlers do Fo. e elves pt Js 105 * 
But Wind with gagtien round the watt ul B 
Had I, like You, cht "Fyparrite difowh'd, 

| Adam had ne er heneith 1 Gi Seeprer groan W 


Bravo r, in other Count Never cxy 

The Men in Publick, they intend ſhin 72 
Wou'dſt Thou? Civilian ! Depths Satauick know; 
Then to theſe Rules with deep Attention bow. 
Let Moderation all your Counſels Guide; 

Nothing does Vice ſo well as Vertue hide: * 
Die, Sterlia , and Infernal Treaſon” wore Pele —_ 
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Formal _ Fails ond then 8 the Kils-: 
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With 
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Hero's in Miſchief Civil are, and Slow: 
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With Caution moſt deliberate proceed, 


The ſwifteſt is not ſtill the ſureſt Speed: 


To Brutal Raſbneſs few Great Deeds we owe 


A Gentle Auſwer all Obje&ions ſolves;* OV © 
Sheeps Cloathing is the proper Garb for Wolves. - | 
In vain againſt Religion War you wage, 
Without the Serpent's Cunning; with his Rege. | 
( Ait 43 39 E097 3T1 Y TIN e TY 
D. Accept my Thanks; Hades All Sapient Sire! 
Who can Enough thy 'Politicks admire ? 1 N 
Proſtrate I Kneel 3 and for thy Pardon ſue: 


For Moderation all my Vows renew : = | 
Then bow Thine: Ear, and liſten to my Criess 
And make Me, like thy Self, both Brave, and Miſe. 

k 5 TT ; | O OK 
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S. Thus your Stage-Poers too, are All to blame, 


Thoſe Pu pies ever over-run their Game: by 1955 
Over all Bounds, all Precipices leap ; e 
Nor mind the Laſhings of the Hunter's Whip : Mendes 


Baway, Profanentſs, Blaſphamy the join 
Think only Wit, with Wickedneſs,” Divine : 
Turn ev'ry thing that's Sacred to à Jet; 
In Chriſtian Countries never ſpare a Prieſt: £4, 4% Hi 
For Faults, like theſe, Fierce Jerry Collier roſe ; * © © 
* — Charg'd, and Routed all his e: 
Een the Train- Band Reformer, cou d engage 
Such Sots; with Glory equal to their Rage. 
For Faults, like theſe, from Franct the Dancers come 
And Eunuch Singing Cberiſters, from Rome 
At vaſt Expence thoſe Egicures are fel % 
The Poets, Players, juſtly want their Bread. 
Tis for theſe Resten Tre decays OE 1 
Profaneneſs ſunks,” and Blaſphemy gives way: 3 a. : 
Bawdy no more with Pleaſure can be heard; rpc 
2 Modeſt, Civil Sinners, all are ſcar d. 

0 


1 . * 


r this, One Houſe a Timber-Tard. is turn dd! 
Oh! had ye heard how Pocky 57 mourr'd' 
The Pillars too of all the Others bend; r 
Hee their pageant Deities deſcend: . 9 
And all in real Flames their painted Glories end. J: 


F 
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The Mightieft Emperors. Moſt Gracious Queens, bn 

Dwindle to Pimps, and Whores behind Ho Scenes, + 

With Prudence then, divert th impending Blow, 

Some Moderation in your Madneſs ſhow e 
For Lewaneſs, for diſcreeter Cemdnaſi call; 


For Modeſt Vice: » or Elſe the Srage will fall, 1 
Your naſty Nakeaneſs to Rage provokes ; 8 To 1 
On quickly with y at ney e All, esd ; 
Plays are like Poyſons, if they're temper'd right, D. 
Never offend the Zafte; the Smell, or Sight : K 80 And 
Bawdy Bare- fac d muſt never be allow 32 hre 
En Whores are un d, and Modeſt in a l Supp 

No Blaſphemies be Bello d from the Sage, | 


Nor any Publick \Wars With Vertue wage: 3-113, 1 
In Private be as Wicked as ye will bab t . 
Do not — my Mf aries reveal. | 
1 -Rakes 1 2 Fo, F 
F Hell Bliſhes at the gi 
Whateer you think, —— pray hk — tell, 
We have ſome Modeſty at least. in Hell: D 
Not ſuch as is in Silly #irgine ſeen,” ©» 
| Grave, ſolid, ſober, ſerious Noc, I mein. türk 
Be then theſe elt, Gen u lle by il; „n 
And Vice again ſhall tig, and Zertwe fall: 
The Realms vf Dartatſe e ry Day increaſe ; 
| | Lewdneſs grow greet, a". oy ows er 
& | Atheiſts, with P ayers, (Wietches vile 
| By the Saints call e „ n Iſte ; 2K 
F worn ako d A 


D. If Satan Smiles, what Mortal at B S 
Thy: unerring Thunder of my Vengeful Hand. 
L.iſten, ye Britons! then, to ...s Lore; 
Tle ſoon relieve ye from Tyrannick Po Wr 
Nor Priefs, nor Monarchs, ſhall in Fetters bind n 
Much longer, any Free-born Briton's Naind : 
Tle teach ye; ev'ry Bulet-headed Wight,. = 


To Drink all Day, ane Fornicate all Night ; 


&. | 
\8. Well ſtarted, Cafuift tis; a Brier 's Right, | Il c 
Whoring's a very lictle Venial Sin. 


l be but Wholeſom, Cheap, and Clean ; Ha wo An 


7 


{ is ] 

And Drunkenieſs is Phyſically e bad” 535 0 niet 3 ob 

To cure the Spleen, and circulate the Blond. | 

Pray. hen you take a new Satanick ren, | 

Inſtruct your Heneſt Block-head Britum next; | — 
How by the Goſpel they re all Plagu'd and Vext : | es ! 

- Show 'em, that tis beneath a Briton's care, f 

To ou his Time in Sacraments and Prop P.. 


11 
; 
* 


\nd the Three Cheeds, my Liege, can ne er be tight :. 
hree Creeds? but One my Faith does pazact quite. 
Suppoſe that NOT, were by the Commons freed 

Out of the Decalogne, and plac'd'3'th* Creed = + 
That little trifling Particle that NOT; 


Or if Expung d ond be no mighty Blot. 
8. eee } well worthy 10 = 
D. Thus Fvirh and Practice, both at wt won d bleed: 


. That wou'd be Lalo and Property indeed! 700 . b 0 


D. Oh ! wou'd but Time that happy Scene diſcloſe !. 
n which no Senator ſnou d dare appoſe 
That Vote; but all Unanimouſly join 5; 
, and themſelves, to free from Laws Divine : : 
hen Uncontrout d, F de humour e&v'ty Luft, / 
d only be to Wine, and Women, Juſt. 


D. It ſhall be done, Moſt — Spright + | 2 


S. Nothing ſhou'd bind . 2 
Vithout each Indi vidual's Conſent. 8 0 


he Horeb Contract, never yet was laid "4! JE 
efore the Houſes; nor has Once been Read, 


Ir Paſs'd in Either —Whetetore then Obey 17 


* 


D. Was Hore'srigid Contradt made for me 7 
id I the Thunders Hear? r magni e 2: 


8. Then not Conſenting you are plainly Brees „ x] 
Il Contract where one Party sover-aWd, 


2 * L, I think, deems Null and Void: .. 


» > 


Ne 
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No Freedom with thoſe Ten Commandments laſts, 
That Horeb Contra# all your Freedom blaſts : 

Diflolve that Contract, try your utmoſt: Strength, 
You may, perhaps, find Friends enough at length : 
Do Thou, my Canoniſt prepare a Bill, 

The Houſe can any Covenants repeal : 5 
And who ſhall dare Oppoſe a Senate Will ? 

But I'm afraid, their boggling at the /; 

Gives us but ſlender grounds to hope the Beſt. 
Had they that Bill but Generouſly paſs'd ; 

With better grace you might have Urg'd this laſt. 


D. Your Majeſty makes Merry with your Slave ; 


S. Doſt thou then reckon thine own Project grave? 
Thy Project in the Rights? Thou partial Knave ! 
Well, to be Serious: — Nay, nay,— why that Loox - 
There's very wretched Reas ning in thy Book : 

But —— if you pleaſe the Nation with ſuch Sr; 
And make the Clergy Odious : 'tis Enough. 
Thy Knowledge of the Scripture too, is ſmall, 

But that, and Logick in a Lawyer, ſhall 

Not be by Me, inſiſted on at all. 

Cou'd you no better, than you Reaſon, Rail; 
., *twixt Friends, the Parſons wou'd prevail. 


IIS, ON OTE 


2 


8 
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D. I've done my Beſt: What Mortal can do more ? 
I'm ſure there's Malice in my Book, good ſtore. 


At Laſt— I heed not Logick of a Straw : ?: 

Tho leſs, than Thy Rights, I own, I never ſaw. 

No matter —— Malice, Slander, does as well: 
Theſe are our conſtant Arguments in Hell. | 
Be ſure then, in your Second Rights, take care, 5 ö 


S. Ves, prony well Doctor of Civ! Law! 5 N 


That Curs' d, Eſtabliſh'd Clergy not to ſpare: 
Load 'em with Malice, Slander, ev ry where. 

Stab em my Ruffian ! Stab em thro with Lyes : 
Till at thy Feet, that Order, gaſping, Dies. 
Then I, my Self, will lead Thee done to Hell, 
There, in ſupremeſt Pomp, with Me to dwell; 


The 


[17] 
he Furies patient, ſhall thy Coming wait ; 

15 Magick Circles, to attend thy State: 

Ten Thouſand Infidels, before Thee fly, 

To cleare thy Paſſage, thro the crouded Sky, 

At thy Approach, Rebellion ſtern will riſe, 

All ſmeer d with Blood and Gaſh'd : (to Arms ſhe cries, 
Hurling a Spear tow'rds Heav'n,) ſince L—7's ours, 
Let's re-attack, ye Fiends, th' Etherial Tow'rs. 
Democracy, (a Noiſy patriot Fool, 

The Rabble's Idol, and the Stateſman's Tvol,) 

After her ſawcy and familiar way, 

Dodor, I'm Yours; Yours heartily, She'll ſay : | 
Hou fares on Earth the Ju: Divinum ? Dead ? 

Do the Parricii the Plebes dread ? 

Almoſt then fling this Mitre at that Monarch's Head.) 
edition loud, to Tumult mad, ſhall bawl ; 

And Welcome Thee to Satan's gloomy Hall: 

Slander with all her Snakes ſhall hiſs thy Praiſe; 

Treaſon leave all her Plots on Thee to gaze: 

*Lewaneſs with Deiſm ſhall Record thy Name, 

And Envy ſhall not envy Thee thy Fame. 

That wither'd, crooked Witch, Old Hereſy, 

Will Wanton, Frantick grow, at fight of Thee: 

Catch Thee with Luſt exſtatick in her Arms; 

miling with Youth renew'd, and Virgin Charms: 
Then eager preſs her burning Lips to thine, 

And round they Neck, like a fond Miſtreſs, twine. 
Fain-Glory, (Mighty Builder!) laſt ſhall raiſe, 

At my Expence, this Fabrick to thy Praiſe. 

Three Hundred Cubits from the ſolid Ground, i 


— — E—fF—ä 2 


* 


(And all Emboſs d with ſwelling Sculpture round) 
The Column riſes juſt ; with Strength & Beauty crown'd. 
High on its flaming Top, ſhall L Tſtand ; 

hy Chriſtian Rights wide open in thy Hand: | 
here, Thou ſhalt teach the Damr'd to Curſe, Revile 5 


1 
* 


od's Prieſthood and his Sons: the damm the while 
orgerting all their Pains, ſhalt liſtning Smile. 
ullen 1 tearing of his Hair, 

Diſtorted, Foaming, Trembling, in Deſpair, 
Low at the Pillars Baſe halſ-rais d ſhall Iy, 

Then Staring upwards, with a Shriek ſhall cry, 
Are Atheiſts red up n high ! 


| 

| 

| 
Wl Jmpudence, Sophiſtry, 
* 


| Reſume the Yythes your dull Forgfarherr gave. 


| {Or Arbitrary Penſſont of the State: 
ben if They dare, but what you'd have * em wack, 


[ Jeſurun, il he fattens, » mevger Xeſs 


[0:8] 
On thy Right-hand, Proud Blaſphemy ſhall fit, 


And on thy Left, Pp hameneſs : er Wit, | 
(Hes Rabble Rout) a 


With Error, Folly, Vatity and Doubt; 

Huzza The Rights*The Chriſtian Ry Shall bout 
The Scriptures all to ſhivers * thall fly 
Like driving Snows a a ſtormy Sky 2 
The Spoils of Chriſtlan Churrhes ſhall beſtrow - 
With tweet Confuſion all the Plain below. 
Rage unreclaim'd ſhall found the Ruins ride, 
With ſtupid Irreligion by his Side: 

(On Earth by Flattery Both for Patriots prais 4, 

In Hell by me to Seats infernal rais d:) 
Theſe ſhall the Scepter, Robes and Diadem bring, 
While IT anoint Thee Miſchief's Monkry King. 
Such are the HorioursT prepare for thoſe; 

Who are, like Thee, to Fri Immortal Foes. | 
Was ever Land by filly Prieftr miſ.led ? 

Did ever ancient Heroes Parſons dread 2»- 

Ye drowzy Senators! from Sleep ariſe! 

Ye Publick Patriots! when will Ye be Wiſe? 
Wou'd Ye a true Dependant Prieſthood have? 


Let em at Altars for Subſcription wait, 


Let 'em, like Pan], at their ol Charges Preach : 
While they their Biſbepricł-, and Dean ret keep, 
Theſe e Watves. will never tremble ur Tou Sheep. | 


D. Thit little Ter, Wy: Lidge ! theſe Notions nicks j 


* S. The Convocation, do 1. I can, TY Ki 
| Still thwarts the Mcafures:of wy Dark Diana. 


D. Might Slaves with euer in Counſel ture, 
| That Senate, in Ten Thbbfanid'Preces tear. 
| In that, Britamia'r Cherchxolletted ſtands 
A Giant with Two Hiadt, Three: Altiendreid Bonds. 
Bodies United; Terribie per; 
93. ſeperate, no ſingle * Fear 1 


+ 


cks; 


Fac 


In their own Caſe er ſtill that 


0 1 
Fach Coward ſingly, I my-ſelf cou'd beat; 
ut dare not All of 'em together meer. 
50 wary Hawks do fearful N fly, | 
s they in Squadrons Wing the liquid Sky: 
hen joyn'din Troops, the Foe they wiſely ſhun, 
And yet, they'II Killa Thouſand, One by One. 


S. Now I commend Thee M—w , wiſely faid ; 
And wiſely with 9882 Enemies proceed: 15 
o Thou inflryf e Commons, and the Law, 
With Premunires {till thoſe Prieſt to awe; 
hen they Il Submit: Thus Henry gain'd his Cauſe; 
4 1 2 o 4 _ 5 MN 
For tho' to Others they of Saffering talk, . 
| / Boctrine baulk. 
And after all if thoſe Two Houſes meet 
D. The Devil, S. And the Dactor. D. Both are bit: 
But for their Gracious Empreſ. there's the Task 


S. Which will my utmoſt Care and Caution ask. 
3 own, ſhe's arm'd with Piety and Pray'rs; a 
Joch Goodneſs———frequently eludes my Snares. 
Firm and unſhaken, hitherto Sb as ſtood; 
Nor heeds the Noiſe and Workings of the Flood. 

But Hope, you Mortals ſay, with Life does laſt 


Tho beaten ſtill, ſtili can riſe as fat. mY 
Lou cannot but remember Gentle Eve; 
Tome —the Wheedling of the Ladies leave. 


ld Clarendon does well my Friends diſgrace, | 

hat then ?—my Friendsat Courthave met with Place, 
Fatient I'll wait Obſerve the rowling Sky; 
Then catch the lucky Minutes as they fly. 


ay ſhall ſtand conſign'd to Deathleſs Fame, 

arth rrembl'd as my Beazles roaring onward came. 
emorſeleſs, round the Royal Hart they ſtood, 
nd plung d their Dew-laps in his Sacred Blood. 8 
he Powers infernal Jealous, wonder'd why, 
4 was given to Mortal Men to Sin ſo high. 

hus fell Old Pious CHARLES, in Suff rings Brave 
The Rebels Rul'd, their Monarch was their Slave: 

is Clemenq did firſt his State enthral; 


Once, with Succeſs, I Hunted mighty Game; » 
/ hat D 0155 J 6 


of | And 


| 


T 20 ] 
And by his Goodneſs *twas I wrought his Fall. 
Ifill'd his Senates with my ſawey Brood, 
Ere& with Sin and Impudence they ſtood ; 89 
The Subject Hector d, and the Monarch Bow d, 17 


For that perhaps Above he is Renown'd, 
But ſince on Earth a Traytor's Death he found, 
I'm fatisfy'd. D. So may all Kings be Crown'd ! 


S. Oh ANNA! When will Thy Devotion ceaſe ? 
When will Thy Streams of Charity decreaſe ! 
That better Hopes may to our proſpett riſe; 
But Thou'rt confirm'd the Darling of the Skies. 
Why art Thou thus to Generouſly Great? 
To link Thy Own, to raiſe the Clergy's State. 
Whar Bleſſings ſtill attend thy Glorious Reign ! 
Oh ANNA moſt eſly Pious Queen! 
Heav*n Smiles to ſee Thee Rule thy Realms below ; 
And Sov'reign Power,” with Sov'reign Goodneſs ſhow : 
Thy Royal Granſire Worth, with better, Bate, 
Shall make Thee, thro” all Ages, Truly Great. 


5 * 

DP. All Mighty-?Ir by Fate's Adverſe are 
Thus We not Works, but wiſhes only boaft': 
Brave Ravilac ſhou'd elſe but Second ſtand - 
1 To me, in Hell, Aſſaſſinating Band: 

Were it not otherwiſe Decreed above; 
The Guardian Angels ftill the Strongeſt prove.” | 
Bur, Sir ?————thoſe Fooliſh Univerſities! = 1 
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Are they too, Guarded by Supream Degrees ? 

Oh wou'd ſome other Henry bur ariſe ! . 
Diſſolve their College, their Buildings burn, 5 
And all their Books to Flames and Aſhes turn: 1. 
Sell all their Lands, to make the Nobles Drunk, 1. 
That eviry Commoner, as Olm nunſd, , 
Might at the Churches =— keep a Punk. 
Then Thou * Bridgwater ! ſhou'dſt in Europe claim, 
It} Oxford's Immortal Venerable Name : 
Cambridge to Taunton all Her Tow'rs reſign; 

S. And Both, in Mighty L 


pe * 


a —— 


_— 
————. . — 


| 

| 

4 
T's Praiſes joyn. | 
* Two Noted Presbyterian-Seminaries in the Weſt of England. \ 


. 
P D. Thus 


1 „„ 
\ D. Thus Piety and Learning ſhou' d Decay 
; : And IEnorance and Atheiſm bear the Sway. VIE 


a A - 2 =y — 


How does thy Likeneſs juſtifie thy Breed? 
What Pity tis, it ever ſhou'd be fad. 

That Thou did'ſt Eat a paltry Prelate's Bread. | 

For Shame! For Shame ! thy Fellowſhip Reſign! 
Nor longer with thoſe Chriſtian Coxcombs Dine. 
Forſake thy Pedant Cell, to Courts repair, Tr 
Triumphant Atheiſm Thou wilt meet with there: 
IThy moſt degenerate Friends, the Courtiers tell, 
Wie have not ſuch Ingratitude in Hell; 4 — 5 


| ( S. Exquiſite Fiend ! Satan g undoubted Seed K c 


3 To let a Youth, like Thee, regardleſs paſs, - © 

Nor mind the Glories of thy Glitt'ring Face 
; 2 Merit, like Thine; to meet with no Reward! - + 
Le Guardian Pow'rs of Vice ! *tis wond'rons hard? 


King David's Admonition here is juſt: 
Not Princes, nor in any Courtiers truſt. 


But hold my Time is almoſt uite expir'd ; ' Ui 1 


hBeſides, Below my Preſence is requir d. 
Kot theſe Republicans! Iam Betray d; 
That Tutchin has a Inſurrection made 

With his Depoſing Doctrines; but e er Day, | 
Ille teach that Dog ! Hell's Monarch to Obey, © ' 7 


And I thy Room, at preſent, will forſake. 
Satan, by Thee, his hearty Love commends. 


Sir R Hwozwpr=d Greets em kindly well; 
And hopes to ſee em ſhortly All — in Hell. 
3 From me the Phenix Editors Salute ; © + 


And Te a Letter here for Eſquire $——=ze. 
7 


And Thanks him for his Pagan Funeral Praiſe. 
Hopes HMrrrrrer, whoſe Chriſtian Name is Mall, 
Continues very Witty, Wicked ſtill: | 


The like of C e, V-erctavk, and the Reſt 
Who Swear, that al Religion is a Feſt, | 


nd. | 
hus 


Tell 


Do Thou, then, quickly theſe few Orders take, 

2 MA 
To all thy real and admiring Friends _. * 
To Tyfwyed, Cy-tfte>ns, St— ., 47, —_ 


JN „with his Brethren of the Bays, 
He ee, Blaſpheming Cd, ewe f. U 


| 
| 


ö 


| 


ll * Lucien, the 
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The Motions of his Chops I did not heed. 


Old Ariur cry d O Lucifer | I charge ye, 
Thank e 2 his Moweg to the 
| | * Oliver's Porter ſtop d me at Hel, Door, 


| l 'F *A certain circumflex Enthuſiaſt Knight, 


They re 
Or elſe, 


As much of any Devil in He for Pay. 
| | . 4 


. 


16221 
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Tell Doctor 3 =, Theory T mean, 
His Eve and Septm have our Tarler been: 
for that Dialogue Thanks: 
The suale, and Lady faith, play pretty Pranks. 
Hugh Perare ſomething ſaid, a Canting Sot, 
About One Rep»>+<his Sir-name Tue forgot: 
© His Meaſures of Submiſſion, were Obey'd 
. Ay ler, and Jack Cade. 
l e h to Lacy had ſome Warnings groan' d, 
But his ſtiff Scribe was no where'to be found : 
The Fool himſelf, can neither Write nor Read; 


Clergy. 
And in my Ears this Prophecy did roar. 
* Of Brirain-Great, a very 
Sir R —4 Þ——-»»y calld bid 

When Emes does riſe, 3 


Haye ye not here, on Earth Pray 
D. Your Highneſ+ means, if T conjefture true; 


little Wight 
= wait, 

will be Steight. 

Hell whelps too? 


* 0 . 
mangy, lazy Currs, I'll have em Hang'd ; 
till all their Bones are orokeR, Bang d. 
half this Time P-yn Ruin'd Church and State: 


Fa D. All Seounatrel; cannot grow, by Scribling, Great. 
11 If they can nothing more to Parpoſe ſay, 


urn their Papers, and withdraw their Pay. | 
« Prithee reach hither, 1 the Bibliotheque 


Our Block-head Obſervater, and Review. 


e 


* Choify, where th' Author, of Your Works does ſpeak : :: 


£.Begauſe, Socinus has a Wager laid, 
« There's ſomething greatly to Your Honour ſaid : 
And that our Scribling Swiſs, Le Clere, will ſay 


— 
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In Winter, when at C——»ft e's You meer, 
4 . . 
4 Pray tell that Club, I Kiſs their Cloven-Feer. 


And at the Calves'-Head-Feaſt, when next You Dine, 


Accept theſe Flask of Acherontick Wine: 
© The Toſt — be Honeſt Nol's good Health and Wine.) | 
Il have a Brace of Deter within this Sennight, 
©Spite of the Doctrine of that Doctor R «4 
From me, as from a Friend, his Reverence tell, 
*We'eve Men of Senſe and Quality in Hell. 
Tis well remembred ——Take one Parting Kiſs; 

\ © Thine Elder Brother Judas ſent Thee this. 
Thus having faid, He in a Miſt withdrew, 
And in a Moment up the Chimney flew. 
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